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and suits to clothe half his company. He had told a thousand
stories to the people of Quincy, and every story a good one.
When he came to write for the magazines he regretted the
fecundity of fiction he lavished that day.

However, that was the end of opulence for the Army.
For thirty-six hours the farmers provided no free food.
The sun came out hot and strong, spring was at hand, the
scents in the air were intoxicating . . . and the Industrial
Army began to desert by whole squads and platoons. Jack
jotted in his notebook, "Am going to pull out in the morn-
ing, I can't stand starvation." All nine of his boat comrades
deserted with him. General Kelly pushed on and with a
few men finally reached Washington, but by the time he got
there he found General Coxey in jail. Coxey, who was a
few administrations ahead of his time in demanding
federal projects to create work for the unemployed,
had been arrested by Capitol police for walking on the
grass!

Jack rode the Cannonball into Jacksonville, the Kansas
City passenger into Mason City, caught a cattle train, and
rode it all night into Chicago. At the post office he found
mail from home, with four one-dollar greenbacks from
Eliza. He located the second-hand district where he bought
shoes, a hat, pair of pants, shirt, and overcoat. That night
he went to a theatre, saw the sights, and slept in a fifteen-
cent bed, the first he had lain in since leaving Oakland. The
next day he took a boat across the lake to St. Joseph, Michigan,
where Flora's sister, Mary Everhard, lived with her husband
and children. Jack stayed for several weeks in the comfort-
able Everhard home, wrote many pages of notes, made up
for lost meals, enjoyed being spoiled by his Aunt Mary, did
a little farm work, and told the Everhards exciting stories of
The Road.

By midsummer he had ridden the rails into New York
City. He got into the habit of begging for food in the
mornings, and spending the afternoons in the little park by
the City Hall, where he could escape the sweltering heat.
For a few cents each he bought current books that had been
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